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It pays interest every day in 
the way you look and the way 
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Note this double-breasted oe 
model for young men — every ing 1 
style-detail correct to a hair. a 
Mark the opulence of the broad lapels. the j 
The natural shoulder, the way the velvet wate 
collar hugs the neck, the shaped waist and tions 
the slight bell to the skirt. ; ad 
At the back, a 22-inch hook slit, to en- oe 
courage a free stride and not spoil the re 
drape of the coat from the waist down. | dolla 
Today every City and fashion center in 7, 
America knows that the House of Kup- of the 
penheimer is the Overcoat House. They some 
make the exceptional coats. tures 
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you the exceptional man. numb 
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Puck makes no warmer friends than 


those who pin a dollar bill to their card, 
or letterhead, or scrap of paper bear- 
ing name and address, and thus secure 
to themselves the assurance of thirteen 
weeks of fun-making, arm in arm with 
the jolliest little elf on this side of the 
water. Included in all trial subscrip- 
tions entered between now and Decem- 
ber 1 is the big, double Hoxtinay 
Puck, sold at 25 cents a copy. The 
trial subscriber actually receives copies 
of Puck to the value of $1.45 for a 
dollar bill. 


We have already told you something 
of the Hotipay Puck. Every day sees 
some noteworthy addition to the fea- 
tures that are certain to give it a char- 
acter wholly different from the special 


numbers you have been in the habit of | 


expecting around Christmas-tide. 


In the matter of color plates, both 





American and foreign, the Howipay | 


Puck will be entirely alone in the 
periodical field. It promises a surprise, 
even to those who have learned to look 
toward Puck for the best of contem- 
porary art, reproduced in the most ad- 
vanced processes. 

Send Puck for three months to the 
old folks back home, or to the son or 
daughter at school. It is an every- 
seventh-day greeting that will linger 
long in their remembrance, and the in- 
clusion of the Hoximay Pucx in all 
Trial Subscriptions makes such a gift 
doubly welcome. 
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DREICER«C? 
ewels 


FIFTH AVENUE at FORTY-SIXTH 
NEW YORK 


fewels 

of the highest standard 
and value— made by 
French artificers on the 
premises. Individual 
stones may be selected 
and mounted in orna- 
ments desifned in con- 
sultation with the pur- 
chaser. 


Poarts 


The House always has 
_ numbers of Neck- 
aces assembled in readi- 
ness—accurately praded 
and matched in a wide 
range of prices. Loose 
pearls of any size, color 
or orient from 10 to 50 
grains almost invariably 
may be found in the 
DREICER collection of 
Oriental Pearls. 
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FIFTH AVENUE at FORTY-SIXTH 
NEW YORK 


BRANCH AT CHICAGO 
THE BLACKSTONE 
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GRINAGRAMS 


phage 





Masked highwaymen are stopping | 





Erie trains and trying to rob them. | 


The world is getting very primitive. In 
the old days, robbing the Erie was an 
inside job. 





It is said that some of the firing 
squad which shot Miss Cavell “ shed 
tears.” True exponents of Kultur 
would be above such weakness. 





“In 1898 came the Spanish War. 
We did badly.”—The writings of T. R. 
Oh, “we” didn’t do so very badly. 

The Spanish War caused “us” to be 
elected Governor of New York, and 
after that . 








Iowa has remains of ground sloths 
which, when alive 200,000 years ago, 
were as large as a modern street car. 
In New York, there are still in opera- 
tion street cars which were contem- 
poraries of Iowa’s ground sloth. 





John Brooks, aged eighty-two, is cut- 
ting his third set of teeth. 
—Sandusky despatch. 
For this variety, thanks. We feared 
he might have a peach or a pear tree 
in full blossom. Or something like that. 





A relative of First Chief Carranza 
says that Baseball will take the place 
of Bull Fighting in Mexico. The mata- 
dors, picadors and toreadors need not 
worry about their jobs, however. They 
will be retained to make life zestful for 
the umpire. 





Says the Hon. Elihu Root: “ The 
affairs of the greatest corporation in 
the United States, the Empire State, 
are conducted upon principles that 
would ruin a corner grocery.” The 
illusion to a grovery is not without sig- 
nificance, the affairs of the Empire 
State having been rather intimately 
associated with the grocery business at 
one time. Newburgh papers please 


copy. 


Small street hats are higher than they 
have been.—Fashion chatter. 


Ask Father and he will tell you that 
small street hats have no monopoly of 
this distinction. 








A Sunday newspaper electrifies with 
this: ‘The hair is worn close to the 
head.” To which we would add, lest 
anyone be undecided in the matter: 
“The toenails are worn close to the 
feet.” 














MOST PERFECT DRAMA 


IN 


TRIANGLE PLAYS 





Notwithstanding short-sighted assertion, great drama 
is well and artistically expressed in motion pictures—if 
the pictures are produced by competent masters. 


THE TRIANGLE FILM CORPORATION has 
assembled the masters—GRIFFITH—INCE—SENNETT 
—and gives them a free hand and unlimited resources 
for the preparation of the highest form of this art. 


Such plays as “The Lamb,” ‘The Coward,” “The 
Lily and the Rose,” “The Disciple,” “Don Quixote,” 
“D’artagnan,” “Jordan Is A Hard Road,” and the farce 
comedies in which the stars of the Keystone Studio— 
Sennett, Arbuckle, Conklin, Mabel Normand, and the 
others, with such dramatic favorites as Hitchcock, Foy, 
Weber & Fields, Collier and others appear, are in a class 
that is as distinctive as quality can make it. 


Triangle Plays are to be seen at the Knickerbocker 
Theatre in New York, the Studebaker Theatre in Chicago, 
the Chestnut Street Opera House in Philadelphia, and 
hundreds of other playhouses throughout the country. 
These theatres—the best in the land—are presenting 
these plays because they represent a vital and important 
phase of the drama that is not and cannot be reached 
by the facilities of the articulate stage. 


In a word, Triangle Plays are the highest development 
of the new dramatic art. You'll appreciate this when you 
see them. 


TRIANGLE FILM CORPORATION 
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THE NEWS IN RIME 


Illustrations by MERLE JOHNSON 


Verses by DANA BURNET 


*Tis said that lobsters never blush 
Except when they are wooing, 
No doubt when wed they turn quite red 
And ditto when they’re stewing. 
King George won’t douse the palace 
lights— 
The monarch says its silly. 
He grows more calm 
At every bomb 
That’s dropped by Cousin Willie. 


The wireless telephone extends 
From here to Honolulu, 
"Twill serve to make the Esquimo 
Acquainted with the Zulu. 
Its airy persiflage will fly 
From Brooklyn to Brindisi, 
And yet, all told, 
We'll miss the old 


Familiar: “ Line is busy!” 


Caruso wants to lose his-voice — 
So runs a current story. 
Some day when he is on the “ C” 
He’ll drop it, con amore. 
An English Nurse was gently shot 
By Belgium’s ruling vulture, 
The Kaiser’s tears 
Are in arrears — 
He can’t keep up with Kultur! 














A college savant, who deplores 
Our crassly crowded nation, 
Would pass a Baby Tax, and thus 

Deplete the population. 
A husband sued his wife because 
Her bloom was artificial, 
T. R. won’t deign 
To run again, 
_ (The news is not official). 





Prosperity, we understand, 
Is just about to rush us. 
We think we'll atand across its path 
And let it gently crush us! 
The aeroplane will soon be used 
For rural free deliv’ry, 
Carranza’s rule 
Is somewhat cool, 
And aren’t the evenings shiv’ry ? 


*Tis said that fat is coming in — 

Sir Taft should note the rumor; 
While waists no doubt are going out 
With Bustles and the Bloomer 

The collar of the latest suit 
Is anchored to the earring, 
My lady purrs 
In feline furs, 
And chins are disappearing. 


A planet, lost for thirty years, 
Returned, last week, to heaven. 

The Eli (Yale) authorities 
Deleted their Eleven. 

Von Bernstorff still is editing 
His short and simple annals, 
We took a trip 

And lost our grippe — 
And do put on your flannels, 
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Drawn by Nelson Greene 





NO IDLE THREAT 


Russta: Just you wait! Ill sic my big brother on 
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“ What Fools These Mortals Be” 





(Established 1877) 





Vor. LXXVIII. No. 2019. Werex Enpinc Novemser 13, 1915 








Man’s Right to Vote 
FN ees form of argument among Anti- 


Suffragists is to point out in great detail 
where and how Woman Suffrage has “failed.” 
They enumerate laws passed by Woman’s in- 
fluence which should not have been passed, and 
hold up against her in general civic sins of both 
commission and omission. The triumphant 
finale of the song is, Woman is unfitted for the 
vote. 


Admitting for the moment that this crushing 
conclusion is true, who then 7s fitted for the vote 
since Woman is not? Certainly, Man may lay 
claim to no such fitness, for if the passage of fool 
laws, the election of incompetents or rascals to 
office and the maintenance of vicious political 
systems is proof of unfitness for the ballot, then 
Man offers every year abundant evidence of his 
utter inability ever to vote intelligently. 


Woman may be a blunderer with the ballot, 
but it is Man, not Woman, who is to blame for 
the extravagance and waste which is so marked 
a feature of American misgovernment, federal, 
state and city. It is Man, not Woman, who is 
responsible for “pork barrels” and “honest 
graft.”” To Man, not to Woman, must we look 
when the reason for the tolerated alliance be- 
tween political machines and vice is sought. 
Man, not Woman, sanctions either by support 
or by indifference the partnership of political 
corruption with public service corruption, in 
many cities. If blunders of the ballot are evi- 
dence of “failure,” if repeated mistakes in the 
passage of laws are sufficient proof of incapacity 
to share in government, then what becomes of 
Man’s exalted right to vote? 

When Woman Suffrage is nation-wide, as ul- 
timately it will be, the feminine voter will have 
to proceed with celerity, or in other words “go 
some,” to equal the astute male’s record for 
“failure.” In the meantime, the aspirations of 
the Suffragists should be regarded with toler- 
ance, with meekness and with open-mindedness. 
Given the ballot, there is a probability that 
Woman will do better than Man, and a dead 
certainty that she can do no worse. 





Getting “Solid” with the Colonel 


PEAKING at Oyster Bay to an audience of 
Nassau County firemen, Colonel Roosevelt 
alluded to his auditors as the “ solid citizenry of 
the nation.”” He honored them thus because 


Qo 


“they were the men who took an active and 
not a passive interest in the affairs of their 
community.” 


This time it was firemen who were the “ solid 
citizens.” The Colonel has been around the 
country many times and he has made many 
speeches. Of these speeches, a large number 
were expressions of the Colonel’s approval of his 
hearers’ vocations or avocations. To the best 
of our recollection, and in this case it needs to 
be a good one, the “solid citizenry of the na- 
tion,” meaning those men who take “an active 
and not a passive interest in the affairs of the 
community,” include locomotive engineers, train 
conductors, steel-mill workers, brick-yard hands, 
lawyers, doctors (horse and medical), glass- 


blowers, wheelwrights, blacksmiths, miners, 
farmers, ironworkers, sand-hogs, clergymen, 
clerks, middlemen, end-men and _ window- 
cleaners. And now to this list has been added 


volunteer firemen. Welcome, brothers! ‘Turn 


on your water! 


Are there any male inhabitants of the United 
States who do not belong upon occasion to the 
Colonel’s “solid citizenry”? Yes, indeed. There 

“é " be) ee " 99 ee SB :° 
are “ mollycoddles, cravens, weaklings 
and “ malefactors of great wealth,” (“ practical 
men” excepted). These, alas, will never get 
ee 4 > 

solid. 


Florida’s Frankness 


LORIDA can generally be depended upon 

to put her sister states to shame in her in- 
satiable greed for Congressional “ pork.” Mil- 
lions have gone into dredging her sand spits for 
harbors where no sail save that of the “ Flying 
Dutchman” drops anchor. Stately post-offices 
rise majestically from her impenetrable swamps. 
Her Congressmen have returned from Wash- 
ington with arms well filled. 


We never fathomed the Floridian’s unique 
point of view until we ran across this ingenuous 
paragraph from the Key West Journal: 


“If you employed a man at a salary of $7,500 
a year and allowed him an expense account in 
addition, you’d expect that man to produce re- 
sults, wouldn’t you? Florida is going to employ 
a man to represent her in the United States 
Senate next year. Let’s employ a man that can 
‘produce.’ ” 

So the Journal wants “a man that can ‘ pro- 
duce’?”’ “ Bring home the bacon” is another 
way of putting it. The President’s program 
for preparedness can go hang, so long as Citrus 
Grove gets a new custom house. 

Since the Journal seems a great deal more 
solicitous about the $7,500 salary than it is 
about the calibre of Florida’s senatorial repre- 
sentative, we would suggest that a good, re- 
liable porch-climber, who can “‘ produce,” can 
be secured for much less money. 























THE PRIZE HOG 


Uncte Sam: I'll certainly have to kill that critter in self-defense 

















Seeing America from an Auto 
I ? 
What a nervous passenger sees 
A stone in the*road. A chicken. A 
car coming the other way. A mud pud- 
dle. A child crossing the road a quar- 
ter of a mile ahead. A barrel-hoop. A 
car just in back. A dog who “ may be 
killed.” Clouds that “ look like rain.” 
A skittish horse. A boy on a bicycle. 
An empty bottle. A ditch alongside. A 
cow that might get loose. Smoke from 
“somewhere.” An overhanging tree- 
limb. A telegraph pole that “ might 
fall any minute.” 


Il 
What a girl on the rear seat sees —if 
she is “ gone on” the man in front 
A pair of broad shoulders — he has 
‘such manly shoulders.” Wisps of 
wavy hair out from under his tightly- 


« 


drawn cap—he has “such darling 
brown hair.” His cute little ears — so 
red from the wind, “ poor little ears.” 
“The way ” in which he runs the car, 
so easy, so graceful, so self-possessed, 
so unlike other men. His eyelashes 
when he looks the least bit to one side; 
“such lovely long lashes.” His profile 
now and then, “so clean-cut and mas- 
culine.” His hands on the wheel, “ such 
a light but firm grip; so masterly.” 
Oh, what’s the use! 


Il 
What an incipient souse sees 

A road-house. A siphon and a bottle 
of Scotch. Another, “ just to keep the 
cold out.” A bit of cheese. A cracker. 
A stretch of highway. Another road- 
house. A mug of ale. Another for 
“happy days.” A pickled onion. A 
pretzel. A stretch of highway. A way- 
side inn. A Martini. Two roads. Two 
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everything. Two road-houses. Two 
siphons. Two bottles. Two “ bes’ fel- 
lers ever met.” Four drinks. A stretch 
of road. A railroad track. A grade 
crossing. A locomotive. A . Oh, 
read the rest of it in to-morrow’s paper. 
It’s always there. 


-fpm 


Positively the First Time 


Damocles gazed up at the sword 
which was swinging by a hair. It 
might fall at any minute, and he knew 
it. 

“Send for the newspaper men,” he 
cried ; “ this is something for them.” 

And the reporters came and got the 
facts and went back to their respective 
newspaper offices and wrote them up. 
And the next morning, when Damocles 
opened his paper, he smiled; for he saw 
just what he expected to see. The 
head writers had done their duty. The 
account of his peculiar predicament was 
headed: 

Damocies UNperR THE KNIFE. 








Eve’s Bridal Shower 


Eve sat under a convenient tree, hap- 
pily at work upon her trousseau. Sud- 
denly, a playful zephyr, sweeping 
through the branches overhead, pelted 
her with foliage. 

“Ah!” cried Eve in pleased sur- 
prise, “my friend, the Breeze, is giving 
me a Fig-Leaf shower.” 

Which was how the custom started. 
It is much older than you thought. 





Tue Marriep One: Rayeer says he has 
a two-year-old that can do a mile in 
2.10. 

Tue Bacue or: I’ve heard all kinds of 
stories about precocious babies, but that 
one is the limit. 





“Nature provides for everything. 
Napoleon was very fond of babies.” 

“ What of it?” 

“He also could get along on four 
hours’ sleep, you know.” 








“I would so like to find a good press 
agent, a man who can optimistically gild 
failures into successes.” 

* You should cable for a member of the 
Russian General staff.” 
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Grow 
STUDIES IN TELEPHONE 






EXPRESSION 
























This young lady wouldn’t listen to a private conversa- This man, roused out of a sound midnight sleep by the 
tion for anything, but a party wire, of course, is a different telephone, has just been asked by Central : “ What number 
matter. did you call?’ 









































Drawn by W. E, Hill 


A newly engaged gentleman at the instant of receiving This lady has just been asked the question: “Is this 
an affirmative answer to the query: “ Are you sure you Miss Tottie Twinkletoes of The Maid from Malabar 
Ove me?” chorus ?” 
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Notes The Autumn’s books are 
on coming in with a rush, : 
New yet I have read only a We 
Books few. Last Summer a 


Arts 


friend was kind enough 
to lend me “ Within the Tides,” by 
Joseph Conrad (the English edition 
of J. M. Dent), a collection of 
readable tales, several of them dat- 
ing back some years. For example, 
“The Planter of Malata,” which 
heads the volume, seems to have 
been a preliminary study for “ Vic- 
tory.” It bears the date 1913. 
There are only four stories, three 
of them very Conradian; one of 
them, however, “The Inn of the 
Two Witches,’ is a tour de 
force, quite unlike the master of 


the Seven Seas, with its pic- 

turesque quality. But Conrad 

is always Conrad, always _in- 

teresting. 

Wells H. G. Wells, possibly tiring of his beloved 
and the lower middle-class folk, has essayed the por- 
Superman trait of an aristocrat, a superman, and if the 


name of Nietzsche is not mentioned, the 
spirit of the German philosopher and poet informs the 
pages of “ The Research Magnificent.” Wells has one 
merit as a matter of fiction — swiftness. Unlike his con- 
temporary, Arnold Bennett — whose novels are usually a 
morass of words — he recalls the cinematograph. Picture 
follows picture with confusing velocity. “ The Research 
Magnificent,” which has been hailed as “the novel of the 
season” by some amiable reviewers, is a futile, hollow 
sort of a vehicle for the ideas on a half hundred subjects 
of its ingenious author. His superman is a poor stick, who, 
forgetting that in such matters the Kingdom of God is 
within you, madly rushes over the earth looking for a 
spiritual aristocracy. The breath of life is lacking in every 
character, despite the desperate clatter of the narrative. 
The truth is, that Wells is himself in all that concerns art 
and the Philistine he so often depicts. He is not sensitive 
to the fine arts, and therefore I best like him in his old 
domain, scientific fantasy. If he could contrive in his pic- 
tures of humanity the reality of his Martians or his mar- 
velous insect people — in that brilliant book, “ The First 
Men in the Moon ” — we might be illuded, but we seldom 
are, notwithstanding his breathless style and unquestion- 
able literary deftness. A profound interpreter of the 
human spirit as*is, for example, John Galsworthy, Mr. 
Wells is not. (Macmillan.) 


After the success of “Sanine” in English 
garb, it was to be expected that his latest 
novel, “ Breaking Point,” would soon make 
its appearance. Michael Artzibasheff is at his biggest, also 
at his most pessimistic in this sad story of a little town on 
the Russian Steppe. The place is not named, but it is not 
difficult to guess as on the map a few hours’ distant from 
Moscow. Wherever it is I hope not to visit it. Never have 
the horrors of mean provincial life been set before us by 
such an embittered pen. Power there is of the gloomiest 
sort. There is a world of suffering and disappointment 
pictured in these pages; but is Russia the mephitic plague 
hole he says it is? I doubt it. Artzibasheff, under suspicion 
as a man of revolutionary tendencies, must have relieved 
himself by writing this story in which the Russian Govern- 
ment is not attacked, yet the entire system shown by an 


Breaking 
Point 
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oblique and objective method. I 
shan’t rehearse the incidents of the 
book, which, nevertheless, contains 
some charming episodes. From 
what I hear Artzibasheff must have 
welcomed the war as an escape 
from the monotonous reality of his 
sickly life. He is said to be in 
the ambulance corps at present on 
the Russian front. 


ever 


James 
elenats}7as 


R 
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After turning out a Modern 
stout work on “ What Painting 
Nietzsche Taught,” 

Willard Huntington Wright now 
comes before us with a weighty 
study on “ Modern Painting,” a 
theme which he discourses 
amore. I have been asked more 
than once about a book that would 
dispassionately expose the theories 
of the new men in pictorial art, and 
here is the answer; for while Mr. 
Wright errs — in my opinion — in 
his sympathy for some of the crazy stuff, that very sym- 
pathy enables him to see what is best in the various move- 
ments. Once upon a time I described music as a “ species of 
emotional mathematics,” and the description was just as 
far as it went — which wasn’t far enough. Since then the 
Cubists, Futurists, Post-Impressionists, and Synchronists 
emerged and are attempting the impossible, believing music 
to be the art of arts towards which shou!d aspire the other 
six arts, and thus seeking to incorporate on a flat two- 
dimensional surface the rhythms and emotional quality of 
music. This is mixing-up the babies with a vengeance. 
The lucidity of Mr. Wright’s analysis need not blind us 
to the fact that a picture is a picture and not a geometrical 
diagram. These young chaps are only juggling with 
the raw technical material of their art. Rhythm, bulk — as 
expressed in tactile values — a suggested third-dimension in 
volume — are not specific discoveries of the moderns. Be- 
fore Cézanne there was in painting the solidity of objects, 
color values; and show me as subtly rhythmic a line as 
Botticelli’s and you will have gone to the Chinese for your 
illustration. “‘ Abstract art,” as they call it nowadays, is 
not art at all; it is an abstraction, and art is concrete or 
it is nothing. I enjoy, though not rapturously, the cylin- 
ders, cubes, cones, blocks, and silhouettes of these ama- 
teur geometricians, though I’m not emotionally stirred. A 
“ passionate curve” is always allied to something natural, 
and no artist can create in vacuo, can lift himself heaven- 
ward by his bootstraps. They are symbolists, even literary 
did they but acknowledge it. Music alone can express the 
inexpressible, but the arts of painting and sculpture must 
represent, as there are no archtypes Plato to the contrary, 
notwithstanding. Give us better paint and less metaphys- 
ics! These movements were on their last legs when I was 
in Europe. If you like such experimenting, well and good 
— it belongs to the studio, and maybe higher mathematics 
of form, “significant form,” as the new jargon goes; 
but don’t speak condescendingly of Giorgione, Raphael, 
Titian, Velasquez, Vermeer, Hals and Manet. However, 
the bosom of the ocean of art is vast enough to bear all 
these waifs and strays. All this is not meant for Mr. 
Wright, who has a critical proportion, but for the half- 
baked people who read Clive Bell and fanatics of his kid- 
ney and turn sightless eyes upon great art. To fancy that 
all art was a leading up to Paul Cézanne — an honest, stub- 
born painter of marked limitations, hag-ridden by theories 

(Continued on page 18.) 
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Shadow Song 
S } ‘ 


inbeams slant from crimson tiles 
Glance between my window bars— 
Down the raintrees’ drowsy aisles 





Comes the moaning of guitars! 
Juan beside the tower of bells, 

Pepe by the moated wall, 
Each the same cadenza tells— 
Love! for soon the shadows fall!” 





Slow across the darkening square— 
Hideous as a masque of sin— 
Move a crone, Long ince how fair 
She who danced the red dawn in! 
She for whom the daggers shone, 
She who laughed and dared them all, 
Now creeps doddering here alon 
‘Love! for fall!” 


soon the shadow 








Two and two the nuns go by— 
Oh! the weary, weary years, 
They must praise the Virgin High! 

They must praise —and hide their tears 
When up from the swooning street, 

I choing through the transept tall 
Deep guitars like heart-strings beat 
**Love! for soon the shadows fall! 
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IN DAYS OF OLD 


“By Jove, Methuselah, you look 70 years younger” 


“Golf, my boy, golf! I feel like a kid of 460!” 
14 

















Grow 


THE OLD NEWSPAPER I flap defiance at my foe; 


He'll never get me — never! 


(With apologies and acknowledgments For carts may come, and carts may go 
to the late author of * The Brook “7 But rl blow on forever. y 8 ” 

















I VII 


‘ . IX 
I come from ash and rubbish piles ; I wind about, in breezy zest, I : 
: ” scoop them all along —What! Ho! 
I make a sudden sally, With leaves of autumn sailing, They nolee will ach ane nanan 
And hustle over many miles And snatch at times a noonday rest Their carts ma aa their carts may go 
Of avenue and alley. Against some area-railing. But we'll blow on forever wats 
II 


x 
I zip by lawns and grassy plots, 
I tour the business section, 
I decorate the choicest spots 
Of buildings in erection. 
XI 
I slip, I slide, I gloom, I glance 
In subway ditch belated ; 
I make the netted sunbeams dance 
Beneath the Elevated. 
XII 
I wander under moon and stars, 
All onliest of only, 
I chum with midnight trolley cars, 


Full thirty blocks I scamper by 
In lovely grimy gutters ; 
Anon, I rise and flirt on _ 
With signs and window-shutters. 
III 
I dodge the D. S. C. carts slow — 
They'll never get me — never! 


The carts may come, the carts may go, 
But [ll blow on forever. 
IV 
I amble over asphalt ways 
With little =, and jiggles ; 
On cobble stones I spend my days 








In little whisks and wiggles. ‘i . I pal with white-wings lonely. 
V VIII XIII 
And many a lively race I run, And hear and there some oats I take They try to pinch me, but no, no! 
And many a dance take wg in, Upon me as I travel ; They ll never get me — never! 
And many a prank I play or fun, And here and there of mud a cake; For brooms and carts may come and go, 
And many a chase I start in. And here and there some gravel. But Ill blow on forever! 




















METHOD IN HIS DULLNESS , Drawn by Rose O'Neil 


Country Scnoot TEeacnerR: You notice that boy who stands at the foot of 
his class? Well, last summer he was the brightest boy in school 


CoMMITTEEMAN: He is now. I notice the foot of the class is nearest the stove 
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Not all the funny things are to be 
seen on the stage. Think of an actor's 
street clothes. 





Although it may have absolutely 
nothing to do with the case, I yet be- 
lieve that, in a romantic stage réle, no 
actress can possibly be convincing or 
persuasive if she is able in private life 
to eat chicken livers, calf’s brains or a 
thick steak. 





After all is said and done, what is 
more pathetic, more pitiable, than to 
envisage on the stage a college graduate 
playing the réle of a butler? The an- 


swer, of course, being obvious: Playing 
¢ 


the role of a leading man. 





Some men are born great; some 
achieve greatness; others have great- 
ness thrust upon them. And others 
merely steal the ideas of foreign plays. 





Where was Moses when the lights 
went out? Obviously, in the front row 
on the opening night. 





The prima donna in the estimable 


Franz Lehar’s latest operetta, “ Alone 
at Last,” is Madam Namara. The 
Madam has, in the main, a very good 
voice. But the truth persists that she 
takes most of her high notes with her 
eyebrows. 





The more I see of musical comedy 
librettos, the more amusing I find my 
barber. 





Roof-garden — a place where every- 
thing is elevated except the show, the 
actors and the audience. 





Another reason why the galleries of 
our theatres are empty and no longer 
have anybody in them, as once they 
had, is that the managers have moved 
‘the four ushers down to the balcony. 
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By GEORGE JEAN NATHAN 


The Physiological Crescendo at 
the Winter Garden 

Venita Fitzhugh’s feet. 

Stella Mayhew’s feet and ankles. 

Stella Mayhew’s feet, ankles and 
lower legs. 

Rosie Quinn’s feet, ankles, lower 
legs and knees. 

Rosie Quinn’s feet, ankles, lower 
legs, knees and upper legs. 

Rosie Quinn’s feet, ankles, lower 
legs, knees, upper legs and back. 

Sahary Djeli’s feet, ankles, lower 
legs, knees, upper legs, back and Forts 
Totten and Schuyler. 

Sahary Djeli’s feet, ankles, lower 
legs, knees, upper legs, back, Forts 
Totten and Schuyler, and U-27. 





Mr. George P. Goodale, a good citi- 
zen and an honest taxpayer, was lately 
accorded a great banquet in honor of his 
fifty years of continuous service as dra- 
matic critic to the Detroit Free Press. 
At the banquet, it was said, repeated, 
and emphasized that, in all his half- 
century as a critic of the drama, Mr. 
Goodale had never made a single enemy. 
Where, than in this banquet and its im- 
port, a niftier satire on the American 
notion of what constitutes dramatic 
criticism? 


Maurice Donnay, the talented gentle- 
man of Gallic dramatic letters, ob- 
serves, “The French dramatists treat 
of love because it is the only subject 
which every member of the audience 
understands, and a dramatist must, of 
course, appeal to the masses.” Which, 
in another way, accounts for the great 
appeal and success in America of crook 
plays. 


16 


One thing is certain. No man may 
ever hope to be regarded as the dean 
of American playwrights, or anything 
else, unless he has gray hair. Upon 
the native mind there are but four other 
things that work so persuasively, so 
convincingly, so emphatically, in the 
direction of talent, authority, dignity 
and importance. I refer, of course, to 
lack of talent, authority, dignity and 
importance. Nor, plainly, am I for- 
getting a cutaway coat and a conspicu- 
ous tummy. 





The producers of our two-dollar 
music shows are rapidly gobbling up 
all the vaudeville actors. This will 


measurably help vaudeville. 





My merry colleague, Mr. Clayton 
Hamilton, reviewing the piece called 
“Common Clay,” remarks: “ Its thesis, 
to be sure, is commonplace, and the 
story in which the author embodied it 
is distinctly reminiscent of the cheaper 
sort of melodrama that used to flourish 
on Third Avenue; but to say something 
that is familiar in terms of the tradi- 
tional is, nevertheless, more creditable 
than not to attempt to say anything 
at all.” Thus, Clayt, old dear, of course 
you and I would unquestionably rather 
sit around after the theatre with a fel- 
low who makes such observations as, 
“Tf you sit in front of the Café de la 
Paix long enough, you'll see everybody 
in the world worth seeing,” and “ They 
say Mary Pickford gets $100,000 a 
year”’—and would regard him as a 
more creditable spectacle than a fel- 
low who drinks his beer and keeps his 
mouth shut. 





“ Peg o’ My Heart” is still running 
in London, despite war, death, worry, 
Zeppelins and the ogre of conscription. 
Now, aren’t you pro-German? 
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The College President 
6 hes upon a time there was a col- 


lege with a venerable president. 
He had long, white whiskers, and at 
commencement time, when the June 
roses were blowing, he could make the 
most beautiful and solemn address to 
the senior class that you ever heard. 
He was something more than mere 
president of the college. He was down 
in the catalogue and headed the Faculty 
list as Professor of Mental and Moral 
Philosophy. Previous to that he had 
been Professor of the Greek language 
and literature, and Associate Professor 
of Sanskrit and Hebrew. As for hon- 
orary degrees, his complete list looked 
like a complex chemistry formula. He 
was, among other things, an A.M., an 
LL.D., a Ph.D. and a D.D. Needless 
to say, he was a Heidelberg man. Also, 
a Phi Beta Kappa. In short, he knew 
everything. 

Everything? Yes, except one thing. 
And as that was rather important from 
the standpoint of the Board of Trus- 
tees, he was removed from the presi- 
dency of the college and made presi- 
dent emeritus. Emeritus is a Latin 
word, which means to be let down easy. 
Despite his four-ply education, the Pro- 


fessor had never taken any degrees in‘ 


the art of getting the coin, and as the 
college needed a few endowment funds 
wherewith to build marble dormitories 
and a new athletic field, the Board of 
Trustees scouted around for his suc- 
cessor. 


They found the right man in the per- 
son of a real estate promoter — a chap 
who could sell lots by mail. Previous 
to that, he had been in the de luxe book 
business, selling rare editions to mil- 
lionaires. So hypnotic had he been in 
this line that the millionaires used to 
fight for the privilege of paying hiin 
money. As President of the “dear 


old” college, which he had never seen * 


before, his first act was to separate the 
executive from the teaching staff and to 
install himself as the former. He didn’t 
know the binomial theorem from a 
Greek verb, and his entire knowledge 
of moral philosophy was embodied in 
“e words, “ Beat the other fellow to 

” but in one year he gathered two 
cies dollars from the same million- 
aires that he formerly stuck with de 
luxe editions. As for final sermons to 
the June grads, he let George Emeritus 
do it. 

Moral: —A college education is a 
useful thing, except for the head of a 
college. 

A fair young girl of sixteen can say, 
“All my life!” in a more impressive 
way than can an old man of eighty. 
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HERE is no lovelier spot 

for a winter's outing than 

this Island of Enchant- 
ment—unique in the tradi- 
tions and atmosphere of 
four centuries of Spanish 
rule. It has a climate softer 
and more delightful than 
that of the Riviera or 
Southern California—a 
charm which few can resist. 


$O 50 and 
4 up 
Which covers every expense for the entire cruise 


Big steamers “Carolina,” “Brazos,” and others are especially designed and 
luxuriously fitted for service in the tropics, You make the steamer your 
hotel during the entire trip from New York to and around the island, touch- 
ing at principal ports and returning again to New York. A sailing every 
Saturday at noon. 

Write for this beautifully illustrated free booklet, “Porto Rico Cruise,” 
which tells in a most absorbing way the pleasures of this voyage. on 
Just fill out the coupon and mail it to ee 


Cruising Department P 1 Rice 


e 4 11 Broadway 11 Broadway, 
Porto Rico Line ‘Navysn: Nerve 
indl 
We can also plan your trip to include Cuba, Mexico, Bahamas, Kindly oqad me 
Florida, Texas and other resorts of “*Porto Rico Cruise.’ 


AGW] THE AMERICAN 
MEDITERRANEAN 
DISTRICT PASSENGER OFFICES 


BOSTON 192 Washington Street 
PHILADELPHIA - 701 Chestnut Street 
WASHINGTON - 1306 F Street, N.W. 
NEW YORK - - «= 290 Broadway 
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Where Shall I Go 2» 
Tonight ? ‘p 


A Directory of New York's 
Leading Theatrical Offerings 








West Forty-Second Street 
HARRI Evenings at 8:15 
Matinees Wed, & Sat. at 2:15 
Edgar Selwyn’s 
Melodramatic Comedy 


ROLLING STONES 
om. COHAN’S Theatre, B’way, 43d St. 


Eves 8.15 Mats. Wed. & Sat. 2.15 
CHARLES DILLINGHAM PRESENTS 


ELSIE JANIS °." 
MISS INFORMATION 


By Paul Dickey and Chas. W. Goddard 
CANDLER Svau muwetan.s 
COHAN & HARRIS PRESENT 
The House of Glass 

q A NEW PLAY BY MAX MARCIN 
GAIETY Fite mnwe.ase. es 
COHAN & HARRIS PRESENT 


YOUNG AMERICA 


A New Play by FRED BALLARD 
REPUBLIC ““tetncce Wear 6 set. at2:20 
A. H. Woods presents 


COMMON CLAY fx. 
With JOHN MASON and JANE COWL 
ASTOR Seren Sates 
George COHAN’S American 
“Hit-The-Trail-Holliday” 


With FRED NIBLO as BILLY HOLLIDAY 


IPPODROME 


anagement CHARLES DILLINGHAM 
Hip-Hip-HOORAY 


10 Musical Comedies SOUSA AND HIS 
in One. BAND 
























100 Novelties including the Ice 
Ballet Sensation 


Flirtin ng at St. Moritz 
Fizepines 8.10 @ Sat t. - $1. 50 Daily Matinees $1 
Sunday Night, sousa’s BAND, 25c. to $1.00 
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The Seven Arts 


(Continued from page 10.) 


—is like a bad joke made by a cynical 
demigod; or the sort of witticism of 
which Whistler was fond. “ Modern 
Painting ” is an invaluable Vade mecum 
for the curious student, and in it Mr. 
Wright has compressed a library (John 
Lane Co.). 


Other A vivid play in four acts is 
Books “The Treasure,” by David 

Pinski, translated out of the 
Yiddish by Ludwig Lewisohn, of the 
Ohio State University. Professor 
Lewisohn tells us in his introduction 
thut Mr. Pinski studied at Columbia 
University, also in Berlin. The piece 
was translated into German and staged 
by Mat Reinhardt in Berlin in 1910. 
It reads well in the English transla- 
tion. The story is fresh, and fresh, too, 
is its presentation. Maeterlinckian at- 
mosphere is not absent, but the Belgian 
poet never drew character so firmly. 
The scene is laid in Russia, in the Jew- 
ish Pale. Pinski is a satirist and not 
tender in his exposition of certain racial 
traits. But he has the saving grace of 
humor, though his irony is never sav- 
age (Huebsch). “Jerusalem” is a 
long novel by Selma Lagerlof, one that 
will please her many admirers, yet 
hardly a second “Gésta Berling” 


(Doubleday, Page & Co.). When I be-, 


gan “The Story of Julia Page,” by 
Kathleen Norris, I had just laid down 
a volume by Edith Wharton, “ The 
Hermit and the Wild Woman ”—not 
new, but I read it for the first time. 
Now it won’t do to institute compari- 
sons between the rather austere art of 
Mrs. Wharton and the artless chirrup- 
ing of Mrs. Norris. Still, I can’t help 
wondering why our novel writers don’t 
take more pains, why they are so 
slovenly in diction and construction. A 
half dozen times during the season the 
daily newspapers print opinions of 
prominent American contemporary 
typewriters in fiction, and the topic of 
American novelist’s superiority or in- 
feriority to English fiction-manufactur- 
ers is considered. But seldom a word 
is said about workmanship. Perhaps 
there is no demand for art in a novel. 
Whatever her other qualities may be, 
Edith Wharton is first the artist, while 
Kathleen Norris is so bent on deliver- 
ing her message that often you can’t 
see the forest because of the trees. Her 
heroine, a slatternly little vulgarian, is 
credible till she tries to become a 
“lady,” and then she ceases to be 
viable. But it’s a jolly story for un- 
critical girls. “The Co-Citizens,” by 
Corra Harris, is an amusing spun-out 
anecdote of life in a gossiping town 
(Doubleday, Page & Co.). 


When writing to advertisers, please mention Puck 
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A few 
cents a day 
will soon make you the owner of 
® handsome Burrowes Table. Play 
—- a 7 pay. No special room is 
Can be mounted on dining 
ys al table, or on its own legs or 
folding stand, Put up or taken down 
inaminute. Sizes range up to4 1-2 
x 9 ft. (standard). Pricesfrom $15 
up, on easy terms. 
Cues, balls, etc., free. 















Billiard and Pool Table 


is splendidly made and adapted to the 

sot aclentifs ic play. Great ex sabe 
urrowes Regis High- 

Ru ber : Cushions are the best ceade. 

TRIAL 

Write for illustrated Catalog, contain- 

ing free trial ster, prices, terms, 

order blanks, e' 

THE E. T. Burrowes <o. 

451 Center St., Po 
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Club Cocktails 


The introduction to the hospi- 
table board can be achieved 
under no more auspicious 
circumstances than through 
the medium of Club Cocktails. 
It is the right start that por- 
tends a successful end. 
Experts blend the choicest 
liquors, mix them to meas- 


ure, age them to smooth- 
ness in the wood. 
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All varieties at your dealer’s. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
Hartford NewYork London 


Importers of the famous 
Brand’s A-I Sauce 










U rrr 
cde 





NY 
SSS WNW 


THE SCIENCE > OF A 

MARRIED? #10 (/22.c'0°%e8 

® Cowan, M.D. 400 »ages. 

Illustrated. Special Edition. This isthe most vz 2luable 

book on the marriage relation ever issued. Circular 
giving full information sent free. 

J.S. OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY 

146 Rose St., New York 
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A LEGITIMATE GLOAT 


The County J. P. recognizes the road-hog 
who splashed mud on him last week 


Imitating the Savage 


The shooting of Miss Cavell by the 
German military authorities in Belgium 
s “ civilization’s ” tribute to barbarism. 
To their sorrow men have learned on 
African and Asiatic battlegrounds that 
savages totally misunderstand errands 
of mercy. A wounded tribesman, if able 
to lift a hand, repays with a knife- 
thrust the offer of a cup of cold water. 
The nurse, doctor or other rashly com- 
passionate human, moving among the 
wounded to alleviate their sufferings, 
his savage nature does not comprehend. 
He sees in them but additional enemies, 
to be killed with holy zeal. 


The execution of an English nurse 
by German militarism will meet with 
the unqualified approval of all savage 
tribes, should they ever hear of it. It 
confirms their judgment, and gives the 
formal sanction of one of the world’s 
greatest powers to their simple, primi- 
tive practices. In killing a woman who 
had succored the wounded of friend 
and foe alike, the military authorities 
in Belgium did officially what the 
wounded tribesman, concealing a knife 
in the folds of his robe, does unofficially. 
The wounded savage, of course, must 
depend on his own individual efforts for 
results, but the German militarists, with 
their accustomed efficiency, made sure 
of “getting” their woman by killing 
her with a firing squad. 


Some persons, severely practical, say 
it doesn’t pay to offer kindness to those 
who are incapable of appreciating it. 
And nothing has happened within the 
last fortnight to make them change 
their minds. 


Mrs. Hicuuprp: They seem like a very 
cheap kind of people. 

Mrs. Wayupr: They certainly are. 
They actually had the nerve to buy 
one of last year’s battleships and try 
to palm it off as a yacht. 
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“The Glad Hand” 


Isthe Hand inanA & S Glove 


Gloves should be ‘Useful 
as well as ornamental.” 
Some gloves are useful 
enough, but they lack the 
touch of distinction that 
makes for style. In our 
gloves, style and wear are 
combined to make the 





“Glove of a Gentleman” 


Mail and Telephone Orders for these articles will 
be promptly and carefully filled. 
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AVA Carbona Products Co., al West 26th Street, Now York: citi VLA 


Start 1916 with a 
Be om Em | 
3 Onst; Big | PUCK GIFT CALENDAR 
° Money | 


See page 23 for a full description of 
an Brenches ot Art “Taught. Our practic al system of noses onal ingtruc stion 


AIL dev of ful work is the basis of our ” . ee ' 
ficient method. ‘igs A PRACTIC An SCHOOL teaching P RACTICAL AL “WORK | the season *s most be autiful line of art 


Write for terms and lists of successful PUPILS 
ASSOCIATED ART STUDIOS Mort. M. Burger, Director | Calendars. 
Flatiron Bidg.,N.¥.City Day (lasses—Evening Ulasses— Mail Instructio 
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IT WASN’T MADE FOR THE DACHSHUND 
BUT IT JUST FITS HIM 


Mrs. Fiuspus: At our ladies’ bridge 
1 | club this afternoon it was really so quiet 
you could have heard a pin drop. 


Mr. Likewise: A coupling pin? 


Native: That’s Eph Haskins over 
there. Son of the man that put our 
town on the map. 

Visitor: How did he do it? 

Native: Made it a special point to go 
to New York to die, and the papers 
there had, right out plain under the 
death notice, ‘“‘ Bungtown papers please 
copy.” 


Recruitine Orricer: You realize the 
dangers before you? You are not afraid 
of having horses shot under you? 





Society Recruit: Me? I had two 
motor boats explode under me, three 
autos start over me, and an aeroplane 
fall with me during the past social sea- 
son alone. 


Wiuis: Your son has the true college 
spirit, you say? 

Gitus: Yes. He firmly believes that 
he is the greatest drinker in the greatest 
class that ever was graduated from the 
greatest institution in the country. 





Uncie Ezra: Then you think city peo- 
ple are more chivalrous than country 
people? 

Uncie Espen: You bet. Down there 
they say, “ She’s got an ideal build for 
a grand opera singer,” where we'd say, 
“ She’s built like a wash-woman.” 





“The life insurance sharp says he 
wishes all men were centipedes.” 

“Wh so?” 

“*T would take them so long to reach 
their last legs.” 


ee SARE 








He stood at the meeting of three 
roads. Down each road lay different 
adventures. At the end of each road 
what lay? What did Fate hold 
behind her hand? Ask 


O. HENRY 


This is one of the most beautiful stories that 
even O. Henry ever wrote. Dramatic—as- 
tonishing—with the unexpected O. Henry 
ending—you must read this story if you are 
to know the great things in literature. 
























Up—up—up—goes the sale of O. man on the street loves him; the 
Henry, higher and higher every university professor pays him 
day. Long ago he reached high homage. The sale of O. Henry 
above all records in the world for will go on forever, for his is a 
the sale of short stories. And still quality that is undying. But the 
the sales climb until soon there _ sale at this low price must soon 
‘will be no home without O. be over. So now, while you can, 
Henry. 1,200,000 already in the get your set. You must have O. 
United States! How manythou- Henry if your library is to be 
sands in Australia, France, Eng- complete. You must have O. 
land, Germany, Africa and Asia Henry if you are to get out of life 
we cannot tell. And all because’ all the beauty and fun that it 
O. Henry is among the few very holds. You can have this work 
greatest in all literature—great- at half price if you send the 
est in humor, human sympathy, coupon today to be in time. And 
in pity and understanding. The you can have—besides 


vvarce™ | Kipling 
FREE 



























274 stories— one long 
novel, in dark green cloth, 
illustrated, gold top, gold 
backs. 









6 volumes of Kipling, Before the war started Kip- 
169 stories, poems and a ling easily held the place as 
long novel. Bound in red the first of living writers. Now 
cloth and gold tops, gold we know him to be greater 
backs. than ever. For in his pages is 












the very spirit of war. Not 
only the spirit of English war, 
but the spirit of all war regardless of nation or flag. ‘Tommy 











Atkins” is dying to-day in thetrenches. ‘The Taking of Lung- » 
tungpen” when the British soldiers fought naked as they were e 
born, gives a hint of what they may do to-day with afew » 
clothes on; and ‘Gunga Din” recalls the deathless hero- ¢ 








ism of plain men in battle. a 
’ 
It Costs Nothing to See ff rox. 
Both Sets ¢’ REVIEW 







of 
Send the coupon without money and the two Pd REVIEWS 
sets of books, 18 volumes, will go to you @ 30 Irving Place 
promptly, all charges prepaid. If they are New York 
not the best you ever read, if you do not Send me on approv- 
read them and reread them, send them @ i, charges paid by 
back at our expense. If you are not @ you, O. Henry's works 


in 12 volumes,gold tops. 
proud to have them on your library Aso the 6 volume set of 












shelves, send them back. But send ' Kipling bound in cloth. If 
keep the books, I will remit 
te compen totay. 3 pute yee $1 per month for 15 months 


under no obligation. It gives 
you no trouble. Send it today 
before the offer closes. 


for the O. Henry set only and 
retain the Kipling set without 
charge. Otherwise I will, within 
ten days, return both sets at your 


REVIEW OF REVIEWS 4 expense. 
4 NGME 2. ccccccccccccccccsese 


co. © ME vessccteseescssceveeves 
30 Irving Place SEE eae 
This beautiful three-quarter leather edition of 
NEW YORK , A O. Henry costs only a few cents more a yol- 
a ume and has proved a favorite binding. For 
a this luxurious binding, change above to $1.50 « 

month for 13 months. 
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A Story of Red Blood 


HE red-faced man entered the doc- 

tor’s private consulting room. 

“ Doc,” said he, “ my blood is out of 
order. I don’t believe there’s a drop 
of good red blood in my veins.” 

His family physician laughed a 
heartless laugh. 

“ Oh, you can laugh if you want to,” 
grouched the red-faced man, “ but it’s 
a serious matter just the same. I’ve 
suspected it for some time, and now I’m 
convinced.” 

“What have you been reading? 
Quack medicine ads?” asked the doc- 
tor. 

“Nix. I’ve been reading the latest 
books that’s what I’ve been reading, 
and really I’m worried about myself. 
First, I read ‘ The Frozen Trail.’ The 
publisher’s advertisement said it would 
‘quicken every heart that pumps red 
blood,’ so I bought it. Nary a quicken. 
Then I went out and bought a novel 
called ‘The Land of Lawless Night,’ 
which the publisher’s ads declared 
would ‘send the red blood coursing 
through the veins of every man who 
had any.’ Nary acourse. By that time 
I was getting scared, but I determined 
to have one more try. I bought ‘ The 
Cave Man,’ which the publishers an- 
nounced would be ‘ hailed with a fierce 
joy by all red-blooded Americans.’ It 
put me to sleep in twenty minutes. My 
blood is out of order, Doc — that’s all 
there is to it.” 

The physician turned to his desk and 
wrote a prescription. 

“ Here,” said he, “ I understand your 
case. Take this, and have it put up at 
any book-store.” 

“ At any book-store? Did I get you 
right?” 

“ Perfectly.” 

The red-faced man opened the pre- 
scription and read as follows: 

Take one or more chapters of Dumas, 
Hugo or Dickens every night before 
bedtime. Keep on till cured. 

“ Thanks, Doc,” said the patient, “ I 
get you. I feel better already.” 








It’s funny how a man, whose health 
is so poor that his wife has to carry the 
baby when they go out anywhere, can 
walk fifteen miles around a lodge-room 
with sixty pounds of robes and knick- 
knacks on him. 





Tue Cuarrman: Now, girls, in the 
tableaux that we will have at the enter- 
tainment each of us must represent 
some animal. Can you make an ele- 
phant’s costume, Myrtle? 

Myrtie: I’ve got just the thing. I 
can wear the pair of trunks my brother: 
had when he rowed on the Harvard 
crew a few years ago. 


VELVET 





AKE advantage of every opportunity 
an’ of no man, an’ yo’ suc- 

cess will be as free from sting 
an’ bitterness as a pipeful of 


VELVET is mild, fragrant and cool to the last 
puff of each slow-burning pipeful. 
crumb of VELVET is mellowed by two years 
of Nature’s curing. 


\ em ea ee eee 













Every 





ONE EIMORIZONESIN GEM Z3S 








May 15, 1820 


My old Schoolmate Joe 
is up from Virginia. hat 
an evening we had talking of old 
times over a bottle of our favorite 


Old Overholt Rye 


**Same for 100 years”’ 


Its rare flavor, distinctive boquet and 
uniform purity and quality, have made 
Old Overholt the favorite — 
beverage when men gather 
for reminiscenses. Aged in 
charred oak barrels, bot- , 
tled in bond. 
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TRAIL 


By 
Zane Grey 


“The spell of the desert in America 
is rapidly producing a literature as dis- 
tinctive as that created by the great 
desert of Arabia. . . . In ‘The Heritage 
of the Desert,’ ‘ Desert Gold,’ ‘ Riders of 
the Purple Sage,’ and now in ‘The 
Rainbow Trail,’ he has caught the 
strange wild life of the wilderness, and 
set it down in a manner that grips and 
thrills.” —San Francisco Chronicle. 


$7.75 net 
HARPER & BROTHERS 











WANTED— AN IDEA! 


HO can think of some simple thing to patent? Pro- 

tect your ideas, they may bring you wealth. Write 

for ‘‘ Needed Inventions,”’ and *‘ How to Get Your Patent 

and Your Money.’’ RAaNpDoLPn & Co., Patent Attorneys, 
Dept. 165, Washington, D. C. 
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DOING TWO THINGS AT ONCE 








Tue Senator’s Wire: You are sure 
they are nice people, Augusta? 

Tue Senator’s DauGurer: Yes, 
mamma. Their father is owned by the 
same Trust that owns papa. 





‘““Some are so intensely modern that 
they prefer a Corot to a Rembrandt!” 
“If it’s a better hill-climber, I don’t 
blame ’em. Me for the French car 
every time.” 





Tatkative Mororist: By George! But 
you should give this quaint, picturesque 
inn some odd old English tavern name, 
such as “ The Pig an’ Whistle,” or, 
“The Boar’s Head.” 

LaNpLorD: Seems to me “ The Bull and 
Con” would be more appropriate for 
the time being. 





Murpny: Thin ’tis a liberal policy the 
smooth-jawed young man sold ye? 
Casey: Yis. Shure, there are some viry 
attractive indimnities if I get hurt 
playing golf, polo, or drivin’ me own 
aeroplane. 





“ Ha, ha, I am undone!” gasped the 
wicked adventuress as she negotiated 
the final button and sank exhausted into 
the chair. 





The great trouble with table man- 
ners is, that they were invented mostly 
by people who were never very hungry. 





Maybe all men are liars, but some 
reticence in regard to your views on the 
subject is always wise. 





Once in a generation, perhaps, there 
rises the statesman who knows how to 
put his foot down, yet never in it. 





Theory and Practice are two very 
different things, as any young lawyer 
will tell you. 





The experience of many of us_ is 
that when we want to ring up and talk 
to the world, the line is busy. 


Some men get to the front because 
the other fellows won’t stop pushing. 














Collier's 


THEN OS. EEKL 
Kipling 
“Mr. Kipling’s 
letters from the 
front in France are 
well written, but for 


both good writing 


and the impartation 
of the news of the great 
game he is outdone. ... 
The work of Kipling is 


not to be compared with 
that of the staff of Colher’s 
Weekly, which has sur- 


passed all American publica- 
tions in the extent and the 
quality of its literary treatment 
of the conflict. No periodical 
in the country has handled the 
war with such high distinction as 
Collier’s.’— From an editorial by 


William Marion Reedy in 
Reedy’s Mirror. 
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(See Description) 








wi gy oF eA — on 
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Gold stz pnp oa a mot tint with De a calendar, 
Si. »stpaid 





Safety gy rs Ro sd preastre 
Size il wr 
Gold stamped art 1 mount ‘with pad calendar, 
$1 0. pe mtpai 


A. 


The]; Goldberg 
Calendar 1916 








Six Gee ts in Full Color 
60 cents prepaic 


FOUR POPULAR, LOW-PRICED, 





a 


The Season’s Most Beautiful 
Art Calendars for 1916 


Select your gift calendars from this brand new 
line of Puck Catenpars, placed on sale for the 
first time this year. 


They include scores of the celebrated color 
plates that have made Puck the most talked-of 
weekly in America. They are made of heavy art 
mounts, tied with finest silk floss or ribbon, and 
constitute a room decoration of rare beauty. 


The Puck Calendar consists of six sheets, size 
11 x 14, each containing a reproduction of a notable 
painting by Webster and Will Houghton of Lon- 
don, Lou Mayer, Rolf Armstrong, and other famous 
Puck artists. Each of the six plates is printed in 
full color, tied with heavy silk cord and _ tassel. 
Sent prepaid, neatly boxed, on receipt of $1.25. 


Sketches from Puck is a companion calendar to 
The Puck Calendar, and consists of six full color 
reproductions of paintings by Walter Dean Gold 
beck, Armstrong, B. Wennerberg of Germany, and 
other prominent artists. It is the same size and 
same general character as The Puck Calendar, and 
is sent neatly boxed, prepaid, on receipt of $1.25. 


All calendars neatly boxed, sent prepaid to 
any address on receipt of price, in stamps, check, 
or money order. Indicate plainly on your order 
which calendar you desire. 


; Puck PuBLisHinc CorPorRATION, 
210 Fifth Avenue, New York City. 








Hold Tight, by Charle ps Cre mmbie of Le 
Handsome art mount, pz ad ca! ends ar, 22x i. in full cx “ , gold stamped, 


$2.00 postpa 
A neal Samior 
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Six Barrie pe aintings in Full Color Six She ets in Full c os olor 
ents prepaic 66 nts pr 


SIX-PICTURE CALENDARS, 11 x 7 INCHES, BY 





Glendar 1916 


See Description) 





Here's Looking at You, yn oe Sage vr 
Size 11x 17 Full cok 
iold stamped art mount with ped cals sndar, 
$1.00. pe wetpaid 





The Xo Worm, by Lou Mayer 
il 17 Full cole 

Gold stampe 4 ort on with pad calendar, 
$1.00 a tpaid 






Theth¥ove 


len nda 19i6 
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Six Sheets poy By Ma Full Colt 
cents pre + sid 
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For toilet and bath 


Fairy Soap is_ refreshing 
because of its “purity and 
pleasing cleansing quality. 
Skilled soap-making experts 
use only the choicest mate- 
rials in making it. 


Fairy Soap is as pure as its whiteness 


suggests. Each cake is kept clean 
and sweet by the dainty tissue wrap- 
per and the individual box in which 
it is enclosed. 


The white oval cake fits the hand 


THe «KK. FAIRBANK company | 


“Have You a 
Little Fairy in 
Your Home?” 


He 





